OLIVER CROMWELL
Finally, when he was sure of his plans, on an early
morning in September, as the sun was clearing the mist
from the lowlands, he went before his army and urged
them to the charge. "Let God arise," he cried, "and
let his enemies be scattered! Like as the mist vanisheth
so shalt thou drive them away!" The army responded
with fanatic zeal, swept down upon the Scots, took ten
thousand prisoners, and captured all their artillery.
The Royalists in other parts of Scotland, however, did
not surrender until a year later, when Cromwell won
another decisive victory at Worcester. After this,
Charles II fled to Normandy.
Returning to London, Cromwell made a triumphal
entry at the head of his victorious army. Everywhere
he was acclaimed as the savior of the country and one
of the great military geniuses of history.
But triumphal entries and public acclamation soon
pass. After them comes the prosaic business of govern-
ment and administration. Milton now wrote^
CromweH! our chief of men, who through a cloud
Not of war only, but detractions rude,
Guided by faith and matchless fortitude,
To peace and truth thy glorious way hast ploughed,
-----Peace hath her victories
No less renowned thart war.
Cromwell resumed his seat in the Parliament and for a
year and a half endeavored to hold his fiery sprit in
restraint during the interminable debates of the legisla-
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